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How to Be Happy tHoucH Marrgiep’?” 


i 


Bookseller. “No, Sin. WE HAVE RUN OUT AT PRESENT OF THE WORK YOU MENTION; BUT WE ARE SELLING THIS LITTLE BOOK BY THE 


HUNDRED.” 








EDUCATIONAL ADS. 
Ar a dinner of the Sphinx Club on 


June 6, Mrs. T. P. O'Connor, comment- 


ing upon Women’s Wear, remarked 
that advertisements were not always 
written very well. For instance, the 
“Suez Canal Shirt” did not give an 
idea of freshness, and the “ Banstead 
sounded too near the lunatic 
asylum. Why not, she inquired, have 
instructive advertisements, as, e.g., the 
‘ Education Bill Sweater ?”’ 

Why not, indeed ? 

We have therefore made arrange- 
ments, in conjunction with several re- 
liably academical educationists, for the 
exploitation of a most informing exhibi- 
tion of Feminine Apparel and etceteras 
at our Forthcoming Long Vacation Sale, 
including : 

Tae Four-Firras 
Sart-W ast. 

Suitable for Summer Girls, in Open- 

work Zephyr, with extra low V’s, all 

Piped with White for Piping Hot 

Weather. Best American Finish 

No Beginning! 

Tae Currorp Corser. 


Cause PExEK-A-B00 


A Radical Improvement on the “ Pas-! 


sive Resistance” Modéle de Martyre 
of Last Season. With Nonconform- 
ing and Unbending Busk, guaranteed 
to keep a Flat Front in all Emergencies 
and stiffen the most Liberal Figures. 
THe Scrrracerre SusPENDERS. 

Of the latest Pankhurst Type, for use 
in the grille or when calling on Prime 
Ministers. Will stand a Tug of War 
or an Indignation Meeting. 


Wixston Hanp-Wear. 
Real Kid, Very Chick, Reversible, 
Washable, Extra Pointed, Elbow- 
length Mousquetaire, in Putty, Green, 
Drab, Tan, and Biscuit Shades. 


THe Birkett Borrie. 
Beautifully polished on the Vamp, 
and trimmed with Fancy Ornaments. 
A propos de Bottes, it has taken us 
years to perfect these Patent Obiter 
Dieta. 

Juncie Hair-roop. 
The most Perfect and Instantaneous 
Hair-Raiser yet discovered. Made of 
every possible Ingredient and im- 
ported in Tins straight from Chicago. 
Can also be used as Top-dressing in 





Toe Avesury Wrinkie Lotioy. 
Easily applied, very soothing and 
lasting. Will smooth out care-worn 


lines and make Life a Perpetual Bank- 
holiday. ZiG-ZAe. 


The Ticket Mania. 
Battersea Gaol, Cell 196, A 10. 


Dear Mr. Powcn,—The other day | 
read an article in your paper recom- 
mending those in need of a rest to keep 
their train tickets. The suggestion took 
my fancy, and I put it into action last 
Thursday. I refused to hand over my 
ticket (No. W. R. 9361) to the collector, 
whose number was C. 237. After a long 
and wordy argument a policeman was 
called. His number was E. D. 61; . He 
in turn procured a four-wheeler (198763) 
and took me to the police station. Next 
morning I got the thirty (30) days as 
promised. On arriving here | was 
handed another ticket. The number on 
this and on my suit was 83226. Mr. 
Punch, 1 am not allowed to read any 
papers just now, so I am writing to ask 
you to let me know if any of these are 
winning numbers, 








the Flower-garden. 


Yours devotedly, 83226. 
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OUR TRAVEL DRIVEL, 
(With apologies all round.) 
Tue question of kit is always a serious 
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The San Philip was speedily put out of 
action with a well-aimed shot. The 
Spaniards fired too high, though one 
shot, which killed the boatswain and 
two carpenters and wounded Sir Ricnarn 
in the side of the head, deserves special 
mention ... 


II.—WIDDICOMBE FAIR. 
Adapted by the Editor of “ Who's Who.” 
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New York and Antananarivo, forexample, 
and costing a few pounds up to a fortune. 

Having fixed on your route you place 
the cost of the fare on a piece of paper 
one. How little to take or how much. | and calculate the other expenses—hotel 
Some travellers like to look nice and feel | bills, odd refreshments, picture postcards, 
clean wherever they are, even in Paris at | and the like: Having reached the total 
the Opera. Others do not mind, know- | add 25 per cent. as a margin, and then 
ing only too well how little the French | see if you can afford it. If you cannot, 
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care for dress, and how needless it is to| stay at home. 


take pains for such a lower set of beings. | 

A situation which illustrates the case of | “THE GIANT’S ROBE.” 
taking only a little luggage once arose,, Tye success that has followed Mr. 
and came within my own ken. A man MicuaeL Morton's re-arrangement of 
and woman, of good social standing over Tyacxeray’s novel leads one to anticipate 
here, duly accustomed to change every | similar ventures in other directions. For 
evening, had joined one of the popular instance, why should not our authors re- 
touring parties. But in their deter-| write famous poems for the sake of those 
mination “not to be bothered with} who do not care—or, for some reason or 
luggage” they had neglected to provide | other, are unable—to read the original 
themselves with anything of the kind | poetry ? Mr. Punch, having made 
demanded by polite society for evening | arrangements with a number of suitable 
wear. In the due course of the itinerary | Jittérateurs, begs to present a first instal- 
they arrived in one of the capitals of | ment of the results. 

Europe, and there came across some | L—THE REVENGE. 

friends, through whom they were by and By Aurnep Texxysoy. 


by invited to dine at the British Embassy. | . 
They turned up—the man in flannels, Adapted by Messrs. W. Le Queux and 
H. W. Wilson. 
ial Daily 


the lady in a Viyella flannel shirt. But ; 
.... At this moment the s 
to Flores, 


they were, I repeat, of good social stand- t 
ing in England. That is the point. | Mail despatch boat return : 

That was by no means an exceptional and announced that the Spanish fleet 
case. In fact, most English people look | bad been sighted in the N.N.E. quarter. 
upon the Continent as a place for work- Lord THOMAS Howarp immediately caused 

the following proclamation to be placed 


ing off old suits of clothes and con- : 
demned blouses. Since these know “pon the walls of Santa Cruz. 
PROCLAMATION. 


exactly what they want, and the others 
naturally pack their trunks as if they E. 
were going to a civilised English home, Whereas My ships are out of gear. 
with walking-boots added, there is no And whereas Half my men are sick. 
need to say anything. On this topic,| And whereas We are only six ships of 
therefore, I will be silent. the line. 
We come now to destination. For | And whereas 
itis an important matter whether you go three. 
to the Dolomites or to Dieppe, to the | Therefore 
Alps or the Ardennes. The difference 
in cost is not trifling, while in route it 
is considerable, It is as well to decide} This proclamation caused a great 
before you start, for although of course|sensation in the town; and a rush 
there is no impossibility, having takeu| was made on The Evening News offices 
a second-class ticket to Dieppe, to have|to learn if Lord Tuomas Howarp was 
it excessed to Innsbruck, one would | really determined not to givefight. Order 
require a considerable amount of working | was restored, however, by a special 
French to effect the transaction with | edition of that paper, which announced 
success. If you prefer econonty, the sea | that Admiral Sir Richarp Greyvitle was 
and a casino, Dieppe is perhaps better ;| putting out to sea in H.M.S. Revenge— 
but if you want to climb mountains in a second-class sloop, with four guns 
Austria it would be idie to stay there.|and a full complement of 190 men. 
The point, then, is to decide, and decide | Ninety of these, however, were already 
decisively. | disabled, and took no part in the action 
Of course I have not exhausted all the | that subsequently transpired. In this 
resorts. There are, in addition to the| action the Spanish fleet adopted the 
Ardennes and the Alps, Dieppe and / formation usually accepted by the Blue 
the Dolomites, many other spots. A/| Water school. Half of their ships went 
good thing to do is to purchase a cheap | to the right (or starboard), and half to 
atlas and a continental Bradshaw and | the left (or larboard); while the Revenge, 
work things out. Say you want to go! with unsurpassable intrepidity, ran on 
to the Rhine. You look up the routes | through the long sea lane between the 
to the Rhine, which are very numerous, | two divisions. 
ranging from the direct tothe indirect,vid| For some time the battle raged evenly. 





The enemy numbers fifty- 


I must fly. 
(Signed) Tromas Howarp, 
Lord High Admiral. 








Hawk, Hewnry.—Nephew of the cele- 
brated Taomas Cosstey (q.v.). Ed.: Eton 
and Aberystwith University. Publica- 
tions: A little book on Spiritual A i- 
tions. Recreations: Pushball and Chess. 
Club: Devonshire. 

Srvart, Jonn.—Nephewon his mother’s 
side of Tuomas Copptey (q.v.). Ed.: 
Blundell's School. Publications: Actually 
nune, but revised the preface to a little 
work on Spiritual Apparitions by his 
friend and connection, Heyry Hawk. 
Recreations : Breeding horses. Clubs: 
Marlborough and N. L. C. 

Cosstey, TxHomas.—Uncle to Dante. 
Wirtoy, Perer Davey and Peter Gurney 
q-0.). 

Ill.—ELEGY IN A COUNTRY 

CHURCHYARD. 
By Tuomas Gray. 
Adapted by Mr. E. K. Robinson. 

Monday.—It is milking time, and as 
I sit here at my window I look out to 
see the cows moving off to their sheds. 
The cowboy whistles as he drives them 
in. His is a fine open-air life, and 
sometimes I wonder how he will turn 
out. Perhaps, given the opportunity, he 
would be, possibly not a Mitton nor 
yet a Cromwel., but at least a writer of 
“Country Notes” in the daily press. 

Tuesday.—The beetle is in full flight 
once more. It is a curious droning noise 
that he makes as he wheels his way 
through the still air; very different 
from the short whirr of the common 
wasp. From the ivy-mantled tower on 
my right I hear the hoot of the owl. 
Evidently somebody has wandered too 
near her nest. In a little while we shall 
have the young owlets. 

Wednesday.—The swallow is come 
again. There is an old east county saw 
which says that one swallow does not make 
a summer; but as I passed by an old 
straw-thatched shed this morning I 
distinctly heard a faint twittering noise. 
Many more will follow this venturesome 
new-comer. The flight of the swallow 
is supposed to indicate the weather. 

Thursday.-It is a moot question 
whether dogs and other ani have 
an after-existence. I was moved to think 
of this as I stood in the churchyard 
this morning, and read the epitaph on 
the grave of a young countryman of 
ours. For myself I hold strongly that 
dogs, even as ourselves and this poor 
youth, may look forward .... 
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NOBLESSE OBLIGE! 


JOSEPHINE (the damosel in distress). ‘MY LORD, TIME WAS WHEN I HELD YOU IN SCANT ESTEEM; BUT NOW I CRAVE 
THE HELP OF YOUR TRUSTY LANCE AGAINST YON MONSTER!” (Aside) “HOPE THE OLD SPORTSMAN ‘LL TAKE IT ON!” 


(Mr. CHAMBERLAIN, in a recent speech at Highbury, stated his conviction that the Education Bill would not pass. He was apparently 
counting on its rejection by the House of Peers.) 
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| THE INCOMPLETE WOMAN. 

in unspoken apostrophe to my partner 
in the dance.) 

| You think it so nice to be clever ? 

You've heard that I write for the 
Press ? 

And you're wearied of talking for ever 

Of theatres, shopping and dress ? | 


| You're charmed that at last you have 
met with 
A man with ideas above sports, 
| For the partner you danced the last set 
with 
Read only the cricket reports ? 


You 've sampled the books of the season ? 
Your father subscribes to The Times ? 
(nd it’s wrong to say women can’t 
reason ? 
And how do I make up my rhymes ? 


| 

| You think Woman’s cast off her fetters ? 

| No longer she'll stay on the shelf? 

| She’s our equal in Art and in Letters ? 
You write little stories yourself ? 


| She will, in a future not far, win 
Her right to debate on the law ? 
{nd you want my opinion of Darwiy, 
Of Srexcer, and Issey, and Saaw ? 


Oh, lady, I feel that I dare not 
a My views of such culture advance ; 
| For at present for learning I care not; 
| I’d rather you knew how to dance. 








MR. PUNCH’S DOLORIMETER. 


Tue delicate little instrument invented 
by M. Serrerx, by which the dynamic 
| power of physical pain is recorded, has 
| been somewhat differently adjusted by 
| Mr. Punch, in order to obtain also the 
| approximate measurement of moral and 
| mental disturbance. His experiments | 
| have met with successful results, of which 
| the following are a few examples : 
Dynamic 
Power. 





Cause of Disturbance. 


1. Choking, caused by tea 
going wrong way during for- 
mal call oes «e» 240 Ibs. | 

2. Having gate shut in face 
by ticket-collector while train 
remains at platform ... , 

3. Hearing character dis- 

cussed by blood relations... 
| 4. Having MS. of poem re- 
| turned by post with curt 
rejection eee eee eee 

5. Having MS. of poem 
handed back by Commission- 
ire on inquiry ~~ eee 

6. Starting response at 
church in clear and bell-like 
tones at wrong moment 


253 Ibs. 


297 \|bs. 


316 lbs, 


325 Ibs. 


330 Ibs. 





7. Finding smut on nose on 
return from smart function .... 334 lbs. 





ONE 





OF NATURE’S GALLANTS. 


Loafer (to fair occupant of brougham on her way to Court), “Utto, Etae.! ALL alone?” 














8. Removing pin curl inad- 


vertently with hat at matinée. 340 lbs. 


9. Handing bus ticket by 
mistake for visiting card to 


liveried and powdered minion 345 Ibs. 








A Conrrast.—Cannine called in the 


New World to redress the balance of 


the Old. The New World has called in 
“Canning” to unhinge the equilibrium 
of the Old. 


Men About Town. 


IiI,—Tnue Postman. 


| THe Postman makes the front door wine 


With sounding double knocks ; 
He's learned the art of hitting since 
He saw the pillar box. 


IV.—Tae Pouceman 


The Policeman, to protect your skin, 
Beats all the streets about ; 

So if you want his help within 
You have to go without. 


e 
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CHARIVARIA. 


Doctors Carrer and Guturis, of the 
University of Chicago, have discovered 
means of transforming veins into arteries. 
It was in Chicago, it will be remembered, 
that a method of turning diseased cow 
into chicken paste was first perfected. 


It has been denied that, since the 
revelations, the business of the Meat 
Trust has been at a standstill. We are 
authoritatively informed that the booking 
of orders from the Cannibal Islands has 
never been heavier than to-day. 

Mr. Urrow Stveiar is of the opinion 
that his book The Jungle was the first 
to direct notice to the meat scandals. 
As a matter of fact, many comic papers, 
both British and Foreign, have for years 
past drawn attention to what goes into 
sausage machines. 


A Regicide newspaper published at 
Belgrade, in a farewell address to the 
Regicide officers, urges them to “ pre- 
serve the integrity of their motives for 
another occasion.” This will surely be 
an even nastier preserve than any emana- 
ting from Chicago. 


Public Worship is said to be on the 
decline. Yet Mr. Rockere..er, on his 
voyage across the Atlantic, found no 
signs of this, 

“Tinned Terrors” was the title of 
Prebendary Caruite’s Sunday evening 
address at St. Mary-at-Hill, and not 
“Tinned Terriers” as was erroneously 
announced. 


The visit of Lancashire working-men | 


to Paris passed off well. It is even 


rumoured that 
chic and spirituel. 


“No matter what a man is, if he takes 
pride in his work, he is an artist,” said 
Mr. G. A. Storey, A.R.A., last week. We 
had long suspected that some of the 
members and associates of the Royal 
Academy had different views from the 
general public as to what constitutes an 
artist. 


It is thought that some recent proceed- 
ings in the police court have given the 
death-blow to the fashion of wearing 
one’s waistcoat under one’s shirt. 


Congratulations to the Rev. 8. Barrye- 
Govtp, who is doing as well as can be 
expected after his recent death. 

From the latest advertisements of the 
forthcoming sale of Lundy Island: 
“ Battleships occasionally call here.” 


the Entente is now so | 
strong that the party was described as | 


At Swansea, last week, a mouse 
jumped down the throat of a child who 
was coughing. We are glad to hear 
that the chile is getting well. Her 
recovery, we understand, will be mainly 
due to the fact that there were no com- 
plications, such as a cat going down 
after the mouse. mS 

The Lancashire Asylums Board has 
‘under consideration a proposal for the 
erection of villa residences for wealthy 
lunatics. On the other hand, freak dinners 
will still be confined to restaurants. 

After being fourteen years on its way, 
a letter was recently delivered to the 
addressee at Hertford. The writer is 
now deceased, and the Spiritualists are 
making much of this undoubtedly 
authentic instance of the receipt of a 
message from the dead. 

Good servants are becoming so diffi- 
cult to obtain that we really cannot 
blame the American lady who disinherited 
her son because he married her maid. 

The World's suggestion that an elocu- 
tion class for politicians should be 
established has been attracting wide 
attention, and it is now even proposed 
that our statesmen should study states- 
manship. y 

We are surprised that more fuss has 
not been made about what must easily 
be the most wonderful engineering feat 
in the world. The Daily ae draws 
our attention to the new Yellow River 
Bridge in the Far East. “It is built,” 
says our contemporary, “entirely of 
steel, with no masonry whatever, and 
measures 1863 miles from end to end.” 
| We think our contemporary is justified 
in calling this, as it does in its title to 
the paragraph, “ A Big Bridge.” 





The fact that every new Atlantic liner 
is longer than her predecessor leads a 
correspondent to ask whether it would 
|not be possible to build a vessel which 
would reach from shore to shore, so that 


the deck to get from the one country to 
the other. 





A tte while ago American visitors 
were complaining that all the first-class 
‘hotels were full. We are informed, 
however, that there is still a bed or two 
to be had at Poplar Workhouse. 


Ayy Tree To any Woopman.—“ Axe 
me no more.” 





Mr. Birrett’s AntraweticaL ALiAs.— 
The common undenominator. 





|it would only be necessary to walk down | 





THE MOTOR REVOLUTION. 

(A few bright notes offered gratis to the half- 
penny papers for insertion under the above 
popular heading.) 

As a direct outcome of the motor 
habit, considerable distress is now pre- 
vailing in organ-grinding and _street- 
singing circles. The enormous number 
of empty houses in towns and the 
paucity of pedestrians leave these 
musicians with practically no audience 
to which they can appeal. 

“ Yes,” said a well-known Saffron Hill 
impresario, “the situation is serious. 
But,” he added genially, “ are we down- 
hearted? No! We intend to move 
with the times—or rather, with the 
Vanguards. In a few weeks all my 
barrel-organs will be mounted on motor- 
cars, in which the artistes will be able 
to pursue motors for many miles until 
the customary gift is extracted.” 


No more striking result of the leaps 
and bounds with which the motor trade 
is advancing can be found than in the 
greatly increased strength with which 
all scents and perfumes have now to be 
made. 

“Yes,” said the proprietress of a 
fashionable sweetstuff shop in Seven 
Dials, “ the impregnation of the air with 
petrol fumes has so deadened the 
delicacy of the olfactory nerves that | 
many of my customers declare they are 
unable to detect any trace of pepper- 
mint in my Hackenschmidt Bull’s-eyes. 
Asa result, manufacturers are increasing | 
the strength of all essences 35 per cent.” | 

An Edgware Road fried-fish-shop pro- | 
prietor took a more gloomy view of the 
same circumstance. “I am dropping 
several pounds a week,” he declared 
bitterly. ‘“‘ Many who, attracted by the 
delicate savour of our wares, would have 
been customers in the old days, now 
pass my premises without so much as a 
twitch of the nostrils.” 

City tailoring firms are doing largely 
increased business as a result of the 
rapidity, &e. 

“Yes,” said the manager of an im- 
portant establishment, * the substitution 
of the motor for the horse has been a 
boon to us. Owing to the enormous 
increase of energy now necessary to 
catch a public conveyance, stout gentle- 
men, who formerly were a source of 
the greatest anxiety to us, causing, as 
they did, considerable loss in our 22s. 6d.- 
to-measure line, are now—to use a clever 
literary phrase—conspicuous by their 
absence.” 


Overheard in the Train. 
He: Have you seen Colonel Neweome ? 
She: No. I hear it is very good; 
especially that pathetic scene at the end 
where he says “ Absit omen” for the last 
time. 
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HOW TO DEPRESS CRICKET. 


(Being a chapter accidentally omitted 
from Mr. P. F’. Warner's book on the 
M.C.C. team in South Africa.) 


Cuarrer XXI. 


Oxe of the most interesting matches 


that we played was against the Delagoa| 


Bay Wanderérs at Bleeker's Drift. I 





with particularity. Biowers has a high | 
delivery and a curious run. He breaks 
from the leg when he has luck. Bunce 
is a fast bowler of medium pace with | 


an easy action. On young Crawrorp)| 


(who, it must be remembered, is only 
nineteen all through my book, as he 
had no birthday while we were away) 
joining Fane, a long stand was made, 
the ball being cut, glanced and driven 


stayed with Ss —————— 


TimpLe Tunks, 
K.C.B., the new 
Governor of the s 
province, in his 
beautiful house at 
Hooker Point, and 
found everything 
most comfortable 
and my host one of 
the ablest men in 
South Africa. The 
rest of the team 
were at the new 








Ritz hotel, where, if 





you are prepared to 
pay three shillings 
for a cigar, you may 
be very much at 
home; but if not 
you must of course 
put up with what 
you can afford. 

Thematch opened 
in the most glorious 
weather, which, in 
spite of a doubt now 
and then, was main- 
tained to the very 
end, and was very 
enjoyable, although 
the sun occasionally 
interrupted the 
movements of the 
photographer. I 
recollect that I my- 
self was photo- 

raphed only twice 
so the match, 
which is, I think, 
my lowest aggregate 
of the tour. 

Every member of 
our team being, in 
his way, a maker 
of history, to say ~~ 


—_ 





Among the spectators were Sir 
Georrrey Wiuxs, Premier of East 
Griqualand, and a very genial, able 
man, destined, I am sure, to go far. 
Also Lady Witks and Lady Tunxs, and 
the cream of the fashion and society of 
those parts, all very much interested in 
the game (for cricket is a cult in South 
Africa to-day, and will after our time 
be more so than ever), and all anxious 

———-— to know exactly how 
to pronounce Leve- 
son-Gower’s name, 
Sir Hercures 
BLaGpEN also rode 
over for a little 
while. Sir Hercunes 
is Governor of the 
Durban Peniten- 
tiary, a most agree- 
ableand able official, 
destined, I am sure, 
to go far. 

After the usual 
interval for photo- 








nist 


nothing of runs, I Fie \owufans ob 


do not hesitate to 
describe the match 





graphy, the Delagoa 
Bay Wanderers 
began their batting 
with Hooker and 
Suits, both of 
whom, I learned in 
conversation be- 
tween the overs, 
have the lowest 
opinion of Mr. 

ASSINGHAM'S accu- 
racy. So far from 
South Africa being 
in any difficulty, 
they assured me it 
booms. Swsrrs made 
48 very pluckily; 
but, O Reir, Retr ! 
why did you send 
him those full 
pitches? Suffice 
it to say that we 
won the match by 
an innings and 106 
runs. Our men 
were all excellent, 
but I may as well 
go through the 
usual performance 
of praise. I myself 
was a little out of 
luck; but young 


“KEEP YOUR HEAD STILL” ts THe First rue ty Gour, ann Bixks MEANS TO DO 80. Crawrorp (who is 





with that detail for which my pen is 
getting to be so famous. My motto is, 
‘First play a match, then lose it, then 
write about it, then publish the book.” 
We happened not to lose the present 
match, but the principle is the same. 
Winning the toss, | went in first with 
Fane, the bowlers being Birommers and 
Bupee. As neither is likely ever to be 
seen in England nor heard of again, I 
must not omit to describe their methods 


97 


in many directions. At 27 Sziomper 
came on for Bupacr, but made no differ- 
ence beyond accelerating the score. 
Other bowling changes were made, but, 
to cut a long story short, the innings 
lasted until we had put up a useful 
324, of which Moon made 63, Fane 49, 
and young Crawrorp 51, and Boarp a 
merry 34. Had Crawrorp been more 
than nineteen I am convinced he would 
have made more runs. 


only nineteen) was 
in great form, and Fase and Moow and 
Boarp each helped the score consider- 
ably. Captain Wyxyarp was absent, or 
doubtless he would have made runs too; 
and the same may be said of Haicu. 
Rewr disappointed rather, and Dewroy 
was not at the top of his form. Both, 
however, were in good spirits after the 
match, as the accompanying photograph 
shows, in which they are wearing the 
costume of the Basuto Sharpshooters, a 
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regiment of jolly good fellows, who 
entertained all our pros to supper at 
their sergeants’ mess. 

[ spent the next night with Sir 
Rosert Moses, one of the ablest and 
kindest men | have ever met, in his 
beautiful house, “ Tugela View.” No 
single memory of any of these talented 
administrators or their lovely homes 
will ever escape me, nor any single detail 
of the play throughout my interesting 
and epoch-making tour. 





ABOUT WEEK-ENDS. 


Dearest Dapawe,— Quite the nicest 
part of the London season is getting 
away from it every week, and the am- 
bitious hostess who wants to come out 
of the crowd must do so now by means 
of week-ends, and not dinners, dances, 
and concerts. 

Some people like Balloon Week-Ends. 
Myself, L’ve done with them, and con- 
sider ballooning a fraud. The rush of 
the ascent, which lasts about two-two's, 
is all the sensation you get. You've 
had your fun then, and there’s not 
another thrill to be got out of it. The 
biggest things of this kind have been 
given by the Buttyon-Bounpermeres, 
those new people Bass has taken in 
hand. ‘They've parted pretty freely 
over it, giving a souvenir set with 
diamonds to each of their guests who 
made an ascent, and lots of people have 
gone just to get these, for we're nothing 
if we're not greedy nowadays —are we, 
my child? Bass has been taking down 
parties (it was in the bond that there 
was always to be a Duchess, if poss.), 
and all went well till her party included 
the Duchess of Duystisie, who, though 
twenty years older and five stone heavier 
than a woman ever ought to be, likes to 
have a try at everything. The ascent 
was all right; the was in a 
charming temper, and frisky as a kitten. 
But, in coming down, “ somebody blun- 
dered,” as Miron says, and they were 
stuck in the top of a tree for more than 
an hour, during which it came on 
to rain in torrents, and Bass says the 
Duchess’s language was almost worthy 
of the Duke! They had to be got down 
with long ladders and fire-escapes, and 
all sorts of horrors; and now the Duchess 
goes about warning everyone against 
ballooning that isn't properly managed, 
and saying her digestion is ruined, 
while the poor Bu.Ltyox-Bounperwere 
people are covered with confusion. 

The competition in hitting on some- 
thing new and snappy is simply ghastly. 
That little Mrs. Jimuy Saarpe thought 
she had got a wonderful idea with her 
Palace of Truth Week-Ends— everyone 
to speak bare truth for three days. 
None of the nice people accepted, and 


Duchess 


|she had to fill her house with a poky 
crowd that spelt complete failure. 

The converted cannibal chief, Hutra- 
BALOO, who's come here about his tribe 
or his island or something being taken 
under British protection, has been in 
great request as a Week-End attraction. 
There has been particular competition 
to go in to dinner with him. They say, 
you know, that in his time he has eaten 
quite a fair-sized crowd of his friends 
and relatives. I had the luck to be his 
dinner-partner once. My dear, there 
are thrills in that, if you like! It gave 
mé% simply delicious creeps to think that 
he might revert to his earlier diet, and 
make an entremet of your own BLANCHE. 

On the whole, I consider that the 
Croppy Vavassors, of all those lve tried 
conclusions with, take the biscuit with 
their “Kiddy” Week-Ends, no one 
supposed to be over six, one-syllable 
words to be used. I flatter myself I 
was quite in the first flight of girl- 
kiddies. Everyone but Bass thought my 
pelisse and Dutch bonnet hugely be- 
‘coming, my socks were a dream, my 
strap-shoes the last word in baby- 
| chausserie, and I had the most devy doll 
you can imagine. Of the boy-kiddies, 
Norton Vavassor, Croppy’s brother, was 
easily first. The way he whipped a 
top, flew a kite, and did baby talk was 


simply immense, and his pinafores, my | 


dear, were things of sheer joy ! 
| Lbaven’t mentioned before that Norton 
Vavassor has come back to civilised life, 
have 1? ‘They put him into diplomacy, 
you know, but he came out again; and 
since then he’s been ranching in one 
part of the world, and sheep-farming 
in another, and then prospecting for 
diamonds in South Africa, and now he’s 
back again, very much bronzed — and 
nothing more. It does seem hard to get 
only bronze, when you try for gold and 
diamonds. 

Norty is quite a nice boy, and has 
what old-fashioned people used to call 
a Greek profile. Our views of life agree 
on many points, and we are by way of 
being great pals. 
Jost Mutimit, a fearful man that he 
met somewhere at the back of bevond, 
who's made all the money that Norry 
ought to have made, only things never 
go to the right people. He says he has 
taken on by no means a soft job, in 
teaching this disky person parlour tricks, 
and would throw it up at once if he 
could afford to. If you please, the 
creature has taken the FiumMerys’ place 
near Windsor, and insists on having 
Week-Ends! It is no use Norry telling 
him it won't do, and that he must begin 
with dinners and concerts in town. He 
simply won't listen. Norry is to get 
the people every week, and is to have 
| quite a free hand as to ex.’s. Poor boy, 
he was consulting me yesterday about 


He is piloting a Mr. | 


the Muntiiutt Week-Ends, and he said, 
with quite a worried look, “The old 
rotter will end by giving me more 
‘wrinkles’ than I can give him.” We 
have discussed a hundred plans for 
getting people to go, from having down 
wthe whole Covent Garden Opera Com- 
pany to hiding presents (nothing to 
cost less than a hundred pounds) about 
the house and setting Mr. Mvirimiw’s 
“friends” to hunt for them. Life’s a 
|funny business, my Dara, isn’t it ?— 
especially its Week-Ends. 

Tra-la-la, old girl, 

Ever thine, BLAncne. 





THE SCEPTRE. 


The only Society Paper written solely by 
English Royalties. 
Are you a Prorectionist ? 

Then buy The Sceptre, and support 
Home Royalties. 

Wim tHe First writes on “How 
to make a Deer Forest.” 

Wiis THE Seconp edits the Archery 
column. 

JoxuN controls our Laundry page. 

Ricuarp THE First contributes an in- 
teresting article on “ The Care of Lions ” 
| to our “ Society Pets” column. 
| There is a chic article by Ricaarp 
THE ‘THIRD on “ Dainty Pillow Cases.” 
| Read our page “ Menus for the Palace.” 
Lampert Simnev controls this page, and 
many monarchs contribute. 

There is an article on Lampreys. 

There is an article on Malmsey Wine. 
| James THe First edits our Acrostic 
| page. 

Read a notable contribution by CHartes 
THE First: ‘‘ Executions I have attended.” 

Hewry THE Eicura controls our “ Love, 
Courtship, and Marriage” Department. 
Be sure sou read it. He will give 
‘advice in affairs of the heart free to all 
subscribers. 

Ayye writes chattily about Death. 

Read The Sceptre. English Royalties 
‘only allowed to contribute. 











| Look here upon this Picture, and 
on that. 


| “Young Man seeks situation as Assistant 
| under glass; 18 months’ good reference.” 
Camberley Gazette. 


| 


Some of our young men are so careful 
|of themselves nowadays. Contrast this 
with the spirit shown in the following 
advertisement from The Builder : 


“Landscape Gardening. Experienced young 
man wants laying out.” 


Both, it will be noted, are young, both 


experienced ; yet one is as fearless as 
the other is cowardly. 
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AFTER THE RACES. 


Little ‘Arry (who has had a “ bad day" —to driver of publie coach). “ Ever Lose ANY MONEY BACKIN’ ‘orses, Coacnip?” 


Driver. “Nov ‘ace! Lost TWENTY QUID ONCE—BACKED A PAIR OF ‘ORSES AND A HOMNIBUS INTO A SHOP WINDOW IN Recent Street!” 
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THE HAPPY BACHELOR. 


[One can feel no pity for the bachelor. His field of choice is very 


wide, and he should be thankful for this small mercy, and do his duty 
as a citizen.” —The Wor'd. 


© nappy, happy bachelor! for whom kind Fate provides 
So lavish a selection of potential little brides, 
Both dark and fair, and plump and spare, 
Of broad or narrow views, 
Retiring, bold, or young or old 
I've only got to choose. 


Fiza Jane is willing ; so, 1’m told, is Mary Any, 
And Miticent would jump at any eligible man ; 
E1ceen and Sve, and Krrry too, 
And Trixy, Mance, Marie, 
With Newt and Pout and Nayce and Moi 
Are waiting all for me. 


But I am not attracted by the good Exiza Jaye ; 
Her soul may be perfection, but her face is very plain. 
Unmoved I scan stout Mary Axy, 


While Mittie’s locks of gold 


we read with much anxiety, fearing that once more the War 
Office had been caught napping. It proved to be merely 
another record of the fidelity of one of our dumb friends. 


Still fail to fire the least desire 
The others leave me cold. 


The only girls who draw me have drawn other people too, 
And being safely wedded they are bound to be taboo ; 
A thousand eyes watch every prize 
As soon as she comes out : 
The old and plain alone remain, 
And these I'l! do without. 


Ah, happy, happy bachelor! for whom kind Fate provides 
So lavish a selection of potential little brides ; 
And happier still, while maidens thrill 
And wait my beck and call, 
That I may wink and gloat to think 
I needn't beck at all ! 


Horse Guards a Dead Body. 
Tuis startling head-line to a paragraph in The Daily News 
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DON'T COUNT, YOU KNow.”’ 


Chicago Heiress. “ 


“THERE IS ONE GREAT TROUBLE 


Now, Don’? YOU MAKE ANY MISTAKE. 





She smiled at them, at us; most of all 
at some Corybantic vision she managed 
to suggest she saw. It was truly won- 
derful, that smile ; one forgot that it had 
been learnt and assiduously practised in 
precisely the same way as her steps. 

Smiruers at least forgot it—if, indeed, 
the prosaic fact had ever been grasped 
by him. “ Did you ever see such eyes ?” 
he exclaimed, “or so mobile a mouth ? 
How is it that we Northern peoples are 
so cold, sluggish, expressionless? This 
daughter of the South, with one tiny 
movement of her black brows, one hair’s- 
breadth alteration of the curve of her 
red lips, conveys more meaning than we 
are able to put into whole sentences of 
halting Teutonic speech !” 

I said something about the probable 
origin of both the blackness and the 
redness he admired so much. I had no 
authority for my insinuations, but | 
think it well to pour as much cold water 
as possible upon the enthusiasms of 
SmirHers whenever we adventure forth 
together upon the slopes of Montmartre. 

The girl was now throwing herself 
heart and soul into the bewildering 
intricacies of her task—if anything so 
apparently spontaneous and joyous may 
be called by so hard a name. SwrrHers 
was entranced. ‘‘Sub-tropical—every 
inch of her, by Jove!” he whispered. 
“Tt’s in the blood.” I did not reply ; 
and the sub-tropical young person, 
springing into a triumphant posture on 
the last chord of the orchestra, held the 
picture for a moment, and then resumed 
her seat amidst the applause of the 
whole café. 

“What colour!” continued SmirHers, 
as the girl proceeded to rearrange the 
cluster of deep-red blossoms in her hair. 
“What a poster Cueret would make of 
her! They have it every way,” he sighed, 
“these lucky meridional maidens!” 





IN YOUR COUNTRY IN MY oPINION. Broop 


WHY, WE JUST USE THAT, AND HORNS, 


HOOFS, BRISTLES, AND—-WELL, YOU CAN BET NOTHING'S WASTED IN POPPA’S BUSINESS!” 








THE SPANISH VOGUE. 

Tue girl stepped lightly down from 
the dais where the other dancers sat 
waiting their turns, and began to dance 
with a humorous affectation of timidity, 
as if she were uncertain of her steps. 
Her arms, held loosely outwards, hese 
lated to the tentative snapping of her 
castanets ; the expression on her face 
for she danced with that too—was one 
of smiling, open-lipped anxiety. Her 
colleagues behind threw every now and 
then a shrill word at her, half encourage- 
ment, half reproof for her backwardness, 
breaking in upon the sustained lilt of 
the violins in the orchestra with a 
curious staccato effect. 

“ Wonderful!" murmured SwstrHers 





the impressionable, as with his chin in 
his hands and his elbows on the table 
he watclied the dancer's every movement. 
“What grace, what restraint, yet what 
suggestion of smouldering volcanic fire! 
These Latin races " 

I interrupted him to point out that 
his coffee was already cold. 

Suddenly the time quickened, the 
girl’s face assumed a look little short of 
ecstatic, and she burst all at once into 
the steps of a difficult cachuca. Her 
feet played round one another like sum- 
mer lightning; her full Spanish skirt, 
tossed now this way, now that, surged 
and doubled upon itself like cross-seas 
in a narrow strait (1 quote Smrruers, 
passim). The resting dancers clap 
their hands and screamed rivas at her. 


The girl had risen and was coming 
|round with a plate to solicit the bounty 
'of those whom she had pleased. She 
arrived at our table in due course, still 
| smiling in her Carmen-like manner. 
| SwiTHERs was searching his somewhat 
far-off memories of Mayve Ret for enough 
Castilian to eke out the occasion appro- 
| priately. 
| “ Sefiorita,” he began, as he dropped 
(a coin of excessive amount into the 
| plate; but the lady laughed im his face. 
| “Thank yer very much,” she said, 
showing her pretty teeth, “ but doan’ 
yer go pulling my leg with yer sefioritas 
ah coom frae Oldham!” 
[“ Lota Montez was an Englishwoman 
. la belle Orero is no Spaniard.” 
Weekly Paper.) 





“Blind Painter Wanted.”-—Daily Chronicle. 

Ir it is only a matter of results, the 
advertiser should find no difficulty in 
getting suited. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
Exrractrep From THE Diary or Tosy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Thursday, June 7. 

Stranger in the Gallery more than 
ever puzzled. After infinite trouble 
obtained admission. Has heard and 
read much of the Mother of Parliaments, 
of its Imperial sway, its lofty eloquence, 
its flashes of humour, its episodes of 
seething passion. Here at last the scene 
is open to him. He is kneeling at the 
very shrine upon which, peradventure 
for years, his gaze has been devoutly 
fixed. 

Realisation is disillusioning. About 
a score of gentlemen, more or less middle- 
aged, yawn on benches mostly empty. 
A stout, plump-faced gentleman, who 
looks like a vicar, but is, he learns, 
Secrerary or Strate ror War, largely 
responsible for the safety of the Empire, 
has Treasury Bench practically to himself. 
In vain he searches bench on other side of 
Table for figures made familiar by the 
illustrated papers. Prince Arrnur still 
tarries at the golf links. Down José (no 
relations with Madrid) is at Highbury 
preparing for the General Election he 
has decreed for the Spring. 

The observant Stranger gathers that 
important business is goingon. There’s 
millions in it. Funds for purchase of 
tramway tickets infinitesimal by com- 
parison. £2,130,000 for remounts; a 
trifle under £5,000,000 for army clothing; 
£2.500,000 for armaments; £2,330,000 
for barracks. The Stranger’s mouth 
waters as these figures are recorded. He 
has borne in upon him a certain subtle 
sense of personal affluence. He is not 
the rose, but he is living by it. 

What strikes him is the lordly indiffer- 
ence with which the rather plainly 


| dressed gentlemen 
on floor of House 
deal with sums too 
portly for the purse 
strings of Monre 
Cristo. Mr. Con- 
BOLD wants to know 
when the char- 
women will take a 
look-in at the bar- 
racks at Malta. 
Carne Rascu gives 
some interesting 
accountsof Remount 
dépéts in Austria. 
Mr. Cocuraye  la- 
ments the approachi- 
ing doom of the 
bus horse, crushed 
by the Juggernaut 
of the motor-car. 
Mr. Lea, troubled 
about many things, 
sniffs at canned 
meat from Chicago. 
ALPHEUs CLEOPHAS 
wants to know what 
“eteeteras”’ mean 
in the vote for Mis 
cellaneous Effective 
Services. “Is it,” 
he anxiously asks, 
regardless of gram- 
mar,and wiping his 
lips in anticipation, 
“is it sherry and 
biscuits ?”’ 

Assured that ‘‘it” is not, he in sterner 
mood places a fingér on a weak spot 
in the administration of Ireland. He 
observes in the vote for Kilmainham 
Hospital an item of £100, being “ the 
master’s allowance for garden expenses.”’ 

“ And this,” he cried, raising in horror 





Tue British Army cnper Fire, 


(Mr. H-ld-ne and Mr. B-ch-n-n. 


Army Estimates.) 








“ Tt was illness that beat me, not Puleston and Lawrence.”’ 
(Sir Edw-rd Cl-rke resigns his seat for the City of London.) 


unsullied hands, “is in addition to pay 
and allowances as Field-Marshal com- 
manding the troops in Ireland!” 

“If the Field-Marshal commanding 
in Ireland wants a garden,” he snapped, 
still smarting under disappointment in 
matter of sherry and biscuits, “let him 
do as I do; let him pay for it. An 
individual”--happy word !-—*‘ who gets 
free apartments, free fuel, light for 
nothing and a salary counted in thou 
sands of pounds, oughtn’t to come on 
the nation with demand for the upkeep 
of his little back garden.” 

Mr. Picxerscm., had a great innings. 
In the absence of Dike he secured 
reversion of corner seat on front bench 
below the Gangway. fesolved that 
Don’t Kem Harme shall not enjoy 
monopoly of light and colour, has 
bought himself a flaming red necktie. 
The Stranger in the Gallery, looking 
down with blinking eves first at the 
gleam of red on the Ministerial side, 
then on the illumination in the neigh- 
bourhood of Don’t Kem Harote, recalls 
the coming of the Armada, and how 
Far on the deep the Spaniard saw, along each 

southern shire, 
Cape beyond Cape, in endless range, those 
twinkling points of fire. 

Conscious of having redressed the 
balance between the confronting camps, 
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Mr. Pickerscit. surpasses himself in the 
deliberation of his enunciation, the 
particularity of his pronouns. It was a 
liberal education worth the struggle for 
a place in the Strangers’ Gallery to hear 
him, while discussing the state of things 
in the Army Clothing Factory at Pimlico, 
speak cf“ him or her,” “ she or he,” “ hers 
or his 

Still, on the whole, it was dull, and 
the chiming of the eleventh hour was 
welcomed as signalling adjournment. 
j Twenty Members vote 
Supply at the rate of about a million 
sterling each. 


Business done. 
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LITTLE BIOGRAPHIES 


Or, VW ho was Who ? 
I.—Tuomas CHUPPENDALE. 


Ir has been calculated that there are 
eight million families in the United 
Kingdom, and that each of them possesses 
three-quarters of one Chippendale chair. 
Some families have more. That, for 
instance, of which the present biographer 
is the head, has broken three within the 
last fortnight, and has, roughly speaking, 
fourteen and five-eighths left. Some, 
of course, have fewer, and there are 
families, although not many, which have 
none at all. But, striking an average, 
we shall not be far off the mark in 
assigning three-fourths of one Chippen- 
dale chair to each of the eight million 
families who are engaged in carrying 
on our rough island story. 

Now an easy sum in arithmetic, with- 
in the capabilities of most of those who 
read these lines, will reveal the fact 
that, in order to make up this average, 
there must be a total of six million 
Chippendale chairs in existence in these 
ielande. This round figure of six millions 
lends itself easily to subdivision, and 
where it does not it will be made to. 

Enough has already been said to show 
that Tuomas CHIPPENDALE was a more 
remarkable man than the two lines in 
the Biographical Dictionary to which we 
are indebted for our facts about him 
would appear to indicate. It is 
known, at least the editor of our Bio- 
graphical Dictionary does not know, and 
has not taken the trouble to find out, 
when he was born, but we are informed 
that he “ flourished from 1730 to 1760.” 
The statement may be accepted. It is, 
in fact, convenient to accept it, because 
thirty goes very well into six million, 
and there is no need to drag in the 
decimal system. 

Let us get to our arithmetic again. 
For the thirty years during which he 
flourished THomas CHipreNDALE made two 
hundred thousand chairs a year. Con- 
jecture must now begin to play its part, 
and as there is nothing to show whether 
he observed the Sabbath or not, he shall 


not 


be given the benefit of the doubt. This 
gives him 639,% chairs a day. There- 
fore, supposing he worked for twelve 
hours a day, he must have made 53°2416 
chairs an hour. Away with these re- 
curring decimals, and give him 1 min. 
7 sec. per chair. 

THomas CHIPPENDALE now stands re- 
vealed as one of the most remarkable 
men of the eighteenth century, or indeed 
of any century. Why, it takes them 
longes than that to turn a pig into 
sausages at Chicago. And Chippendale 
chairs last; at least some of them do. 
Flourish! I should think he did flourish. 
| It would be beyond the capacity of a 
|chartered accountant to calculate the 





Po.ice ConstaBLe Witt Crooks. 





“He would not be a policeman under any 

circumstances. (Laughter.) It was not so easy 
jas it looked . . .” 
‘number of people who have sat down 
lon one of THomas Cniprenpate’s chairs 
| during the last hundred-and-fifty years, 
without worrying about the number of 
cats and dogs that have been turned off 
‘them. It is sad to think that during 
his life THomas himself can hardly ever 
have sat down. He hadn’t time. But 
to-day he rests on his laurels, while we 
rest on his chairs. 

We are now in a position to clothe 
the dry bones of Tuomas CapPeNnpALe’s 
biography with a few human facts. He 
was a man of a powerful frame. He 
was about twenty-five years old when he 
began to flourish and at the top of his 
strength. He left off flourishing at 





fifty-five. Perhaps he died then. Per- 
haps he took a holiday. He deserved 
fone. They call him a cabinet-maker, 
‘but if he made anything but chairs 
during those thirty years he must have 
done it in his sleep. Our credulity has 
limits, and we must refuse to believe 
that a man who made six million chairs 
jin thirty years had time to make any- 
thing else at all, except, perhaps, his 
| will. We know he wrote a book and 
published it in 1752. It was called 
The Gentleman and Cabinet Maker's 
Director, and gave directions for com- 
bining the calling of gentleman with 
that of cabinet maker in a racy style 
which, if he had not been so immersed 
in the business of making chairs, might 
have encouraged Tuomas CHIPPENDALE to 
persevere in the profession of author. 
It would have been interesting to have 
further works on deportment from his 
pen. But he only succeeded in getting 
so much as this written by dictating to 
his wife while he was throwing off his 
less elaborate chairs at the end of the 
day’s work. 

He married young, before he began 
to flourish, We may say that this is 
so with some certainty, for it would 
have taken him at least an hour to go 
through the ceremony, and he could not 
have spared an hour after 1730. If he 
had done so there would have been 
53°2416 fewer Chippendale chairs in the 
world than we know there are. His 
wife saw very little of him except on 
Sundays. She complained that they 
never had a nice quiet little talk to- 
gether. Directly Tuomas had finished 
his day’s work and his supper he fell 
asleep and snored. She had to wake 
him every morning at half-past six; at 
seven o'clock he was in his workshop, 
and when eight o'clock struck he was 
hard at work on his fifty-fourth chair. 

Tomas CHIPPENDALE was a non-drinker 
and a non-smoker. He couldn’t ~have 
lasted so long if he hadn’t been. He 
had porridge for breakfast, and a little 
weak tea. He chewed every mouthful 
he ate thirty-two times, but he chewed 
very quickly. His favourite recreation 
was making chairs, and flourishing. 

Let us end with a little more arith- 
metic. A Chippendale chair has been 
sold within the last few years for 
£1,000, and you could hardly expect to 
buy one under a sovereign. t us 
average them at £3 apiece. If these 
sums had been paid direct to THomas 
CurprenpaLe he would have amassed a 
fortune of nearly twenty million pounds. 
But it is probable that his actual fortune 
amounted to something under this sum. 











Warning to Anarchists. 
Tue thrower is not always so safe as 
the throne. 
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N.B.—TuHIs GENTLEMAN IS NOT A DEALER IN POULTRY, ETO., BUT MERELY A KINDLY DISPOSED PERSON WHO BELIEVES IN sUMMARY ‘, 
COMPENSATION, SHOULD HE RUN OVER A HEN, DUCK OR DOG, HE MATCHES IT AT ONOE FROM STOOK, THUS GIVING COMPLETE SATISFACTION, 








LITERARY SECOND THOUGHTS. | Radnor will stay much longer on London | A Slander on Lytham. 
ridge, and a great success is predicted | Faou “Wisdom while you Wait” in 

Ir is announced that Mr. T. P.|in the Skittish Weekly, the Bookwoman | 7 Morni T oe ; y ; 
O’Coxyor would like to rewrite his|at Home and other influential journals, | *“ * — — 
biography of Lord Beaconsrtevp, making | for the book. | Mr. T. C. Honrsras, J.P. 
it “more mellow in tone, quieter in its| Mr. Hart Care has just gone into In England there are the dullest houses to 
colours, and less violent than it is in| training for the task of re-writing The be found anywhere.—- 
parts.” | Christian with an eye to adding melo- At Lytham. 

Mr. O’Coxyor’s example has em-/| dramatic interest, Mr. Cave being afraid | aes, 

boldened other authors to make similar |that its chromo-lithographic tints were| “The hand that hurled the bomb in Madrid 
confessions. For example, Mrs. Hurry | too lightly laid on. In the new version | Yesterday may hurl another at Washington to- 
Warp has stated her desire to take|John Storm will be known as John | tow: —New York World. 
Robert Elsmere in hand once more, with | Hurricaine. |. Haprpiy the fears of our contemporary 
an idea of chastening some of its high} Miss Marie Coreti is credited with | have not been realised, and in any case 
spirits, eliminating a number of the the wish to revise The Sorrows of Satan | it was, perhaps, too much to expect that 
jokes, and substituting dashes for in order to modify the age and career of | even an anarchist could have covered the 
certain strong words. Mavis Clare, who in the new version will | ground quite so expeditiously. 

Mr. MerepirH meditates devoting the be a maturer and more successful figure, | — 
next few weeks to a thorough revision | holding a fitting place in the world’s| The Sportsman says: “ Dexserr used 
of One of Our Conquerors, with the|eye. It is understood that certain) his left arm with splendid effect... . 
purpose of correcting its transparency. | Stratford-on-Avon celebrities and Shak-| His best ball was that slow one which 
After long consideration he has decided |speare’s Birthplace Trustees may con-| went with his arm and hit the stumps 
to call in the expert aid of Ctavptus | tribute features to the amended portrait | three times.” It sounds good enough 
THE Osscure. In the new version Victor! of Satan. ' for the ordinary batsman. 
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CARNATION AND CHERRY 
BLOSSOM 
AT COVENT GARDEN. 

Plus Espagnol que UEspagne, the 
Syndicate gave us a bull-fight (off) on 
the very day of the Spanish wedding. 
jut whoever selected Madame Kirxsy 
Lown for the part of Carmen may have 
had a fine gift of irony, but was no 
Spaniard. Nothing will make me be- 
lieve that that delightful artist was 
designed by Nature to undertake any 
such enterprise. One missed the devilry 
of motion, the lissome play of swinging 
hips, which oneassociates with this deplor- 
ably attractive character. Yet 7 on 
Lowy contrived to repair her physical 
disabilities by sheer force of intelligence, 
and the splendid ease and resourcefulness 
of her singing. Mlle. DoyaLpa was per 
haps rather robust for one’s idea of 
the virginal Micaéla, and might have 
given a better suggestion of domesticity 
if she had been less smartly dressed ; 
but her voice was all that could be 
desired. The most satisfactory figure 
Madame Griuimerrt- Leseune, in the 
small part of F'rasquita. She kept on 
smiling as if she were really interested 
in things, and she sang like the very 
nicest kind of bird. 

Of the men, I liked M. Larrirre, as 
Don José, in the early part where he had 
nothing much to do, but sang pleasantly 
and delivered a fine top-note; later on, 
when he was obliged to have fits of 
jealous rage, he became overstrained and 
jerky. I cannot say whether M. Severaac, 
who played Eseamillo, was chosen for his 
skill asa torero; but I am sure he never 
slew a bull with his lower register, 
which was sadly wanting in sonorous- 
ness. M. Guieert made a superb cap- 
tain of smugglers, and wag a very 
monster of lawless humour. As to the 
chorus, if the soldiers were martial the 
women were certainly not Sevillian. 
They had rather the air of ancient 
Romans; but they kept the play moving, 
and indeed | never remember to have 
assisted at a Carmen that went with a 
finer swing. I am not sure, by the way, 
that the last Act was improved by the 
march past of picadors and matadors, 
male and female, and of horses going 
to their death. As a humane Englishman 
| properly disapprove of killing horses, 
and think that this kind of sport should 
he confined to foxes, otters, hares, rabbits, 
deer, &e.; but if ever a job lot of horses 
might be regarded as better dead it was 
the cavalcade in question. I don’t know 
what became of their corpses, but I am 
glad to think that the Covent Garden 
market is vegetarian. 

It seems that the Opera House can fill 
itself to repletion whenever Madama 
Butterfly is on the wing. And with good 
reason, for Signor Puccrst has set a most 


was 


appealing play to the most exquisite 
music, which has the rare merit of inter- 
preting the emotions of the drama with- 
out hampering its movement. ‘To this 


spring morning is too strong for her,— 
“troppa luce é di fuor, e troppa prima- 
vera.” On theother side, 1am bound to 


say that Signor Caruso was sufficiently 


end he was assisted by the many little | prosaic in his attitudes, even to the verge 


details of “ business,” trivial enough, but 
essential toa picture of Japanese manners 

the setting out of drinks and sweet- 
meats, the raising and lowering of blinds, 
the arrangement of conversational mat- 
tresses, &c., &c.—which required no vocal 


of humour. I shall not lightly mislay 


/my vision of him in the last Act, attired 


like a superior gendarme, and stricken 


with what he took to be remorse, and 


how he trotted away from the prospect 


‘of embarrassment, carefully remember- 


accompaniment, and gave the orchescra ing to snatch up his cap on the way out. 
time +o express itself at leisure without | Nor how, still further stricken with 


retarding the main action. It had astill 
more exceptional chance in the night-long 
pause of silent waiting for the lover's 
return. It is a thousand pities, by the 
way, that the curtain could not have 
been simply dropped and raised again 


Signor Caruso as Liew. B. F. Pinkerton 
(U.S.A. Navy), parent of a boy who has blue 
eyes and golden hair, and is considered to be 
“the image ” of his father. 


for the dawn. The singers deserved a 
rest, perhaps, but they need not have 
spoiled a very perfect situation by the 
disillusionment which attends the taking 
of calls. Will no one ever convince our 
artists—-and the best of them are here as 
bad as the worst—of the intolerable 
banality of these interjected appari- 
tions ? 

It is an opera of contrasts, not only as 
between credulous devotion and the 
lighthearted infidelity that loves and 
sails away, but also between the try 
of Japan and the prose of the U.S.A. 
On the one side Mile. Destm rendered 
every phase of changing emotion with 
swift sympathy and a fine restraint in 
extremes ; from the spreading of spring 
blossoms for her haleaie welcome to 
the moment of infinite pathos when she 
resolves on death, and the light of the 





remorse, he trotted in again when all was 
over. Tragic finales-—witness La Bohéme 
—are not as congenial as they might be 
to this adorable singer. 

Naturally there was not much to make 
merry over in so heart-moving a tale, and 
the task of the professional jester is here 
an ungracious one. Still there were 
touches that made for humour: there 
were the shadows of the garden in the 
First Act that kept their shape under 
sun and moon; there was the single 
riding-light in the bay that did duty 
for the whole American squadron ; there 
was the thrill of recognition that ran 
through the audience when they found 
that there was one Italian word which 
they could translate—namely, Vhisky ; 
there was the pathetic reference of 
Madama Butterfly to her husband as 
“ B. F. Pinkerton ;” there was Signor 
Scorri, standing helplessly with hang- 
ing arms like a tailor’s dummy through 
half the last Act; and finally, there was 
the brown-haired three-year-old, de- 
scribed as having azure eyes and golden 
curls, with the implication that he repre- 
sented the true American type; these 
features, in fact, being specially men- 
tioned in proof that he was the living 
image of his father, whose locks, in the 
person of Signor Caruso, were as the 
raven's for very blackness. 0.8 





The New Romance. 

“Hewp, help,” cried Muxicext, “we 
are lost! See yonder corned-beef tin!” 

For a moment Harorp shuddered. 
Then, pulling himself together, he 
advanced cautiously. Suddenly a laugh, 
full of relief, rang through the air. 

“Oh, what is it?” cried Mitiicent. 

Haroip turned a shame-faced counten- 
ance towards her. 

“ Well—er—really,” he began, “ that 
is—er—the fact is, dear, it’s only an 
ordinary bomb after all!” 





“ WANTED.—Iron-bound Cooper.” 
Evening Express. 
We are not surprised that the cooper 
should need an iron casing. (IIli, as the 
poet said, robur et aes triplex circa pectus 
erat, who first with unmelting eyes 
viewed the turgid deep. And beer is 
thicker than water. 
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A new anthology ! There 

are too many already, 
but there is always room on 
the top.. And there does not 
exist a prettier volume than 
TRAVELLER'S JOY, 
ao anthology of passages in 
prose and verse which W. G. 
Waters has compiled and for 
which William Hyde has 
drawn the most beautiful 

end - papers in full 
colour. Price 4s. net 
in cloth; 5s. net in 
lambskin ; postage 
3d. extra. 


Seldom has any novel 
had so many enthusi- 
astic reviews as have been 
given to L. Cope Cornford’s 
PARSON BRAND. 
Dedicated to the memory of 
W. E. Henley, it carries on 
those traditions of romance 
that Stevenson revived ; 
indeed, the Tribune describes 
itas“ worthy ofa place bythe 
side of ‘Treasure Island.’” 
“It is full of vigour and of 
fine romantic feeling,” 
says the Scotsman. 
The price is 
6/-; post 
free, 6/4. 


At some time in your 

life you have had a 
profound interest, if not an 
ambition connected with 
the stage. That is why 
AUDREY THE ACTRESS, 
by Horace Wyndham, which 
I publish on June 20, is a 
novel which will command 
vunusual attention. If in 
your family there is any 
tendency to stage fever, 
* Audrey the Actress” will 
cureit. It is not a pill, but 

it is charmingly gilded. 
Price 6/-. Post 
free, 6/4. 





New Books Published by 


E. GRANT RICHARDS 


7 Carlton Street 
London 
s.W. 


At last a work on British Orni- 
( thaices which shall be at the 

same time worthy of modern 
methods and within the reach of mode- 
rate purses is to appear. On June 20 
I am publishing the first part of 
BIRDS OF THE BRITISH ISLANDS, 
by Charles Stonham, C.M.G., F.R.C.S., 
illustrated by L. M. Medland, with 
between three and four hundred photo- 
gravure plates. There will be twenty 
parts in all, costing 7/6 net each; but 
for the convenience of those who would 
like to pay for the whole work in a 
lump sum a reduction will be made 
to 86 15s., or, including postage and 
securely packed, £7 2s. A prospectus 
with a specimen plate will be sent on 
application to any bookseller, or to 
Dept. M., E. Grant Richards, 7, Carlton 
Street, S.W. The Standard (to which 
this prospectus and several of the plates 
have been sent) says: “We are promised 
a really magnificent book. It is to be 
brought out in parts in a most sumptuous 
form, with remarkably life-like and 
artistic illustrations. We have seen 
nothing quite so beautiful as these pic- 
tures for a long time.” The first edition 
of this work is necessarily limited, and 

it is likely that the price will be 
raised after publication. In any 
case payment for the whole 
at the reduced rate 
cannot be received 
after the 19th 
of June. 


If you read novels at all, 

the one recent novel that 
you cannot afford to miss 
reading is Filson Young's 
THE SANDS OF PLEASURE, 
because wherever modern books 
are iscussed, this famous 
nevel, which has within four 
months gone into four large 

editions, is certain to be a 
theme of impassioned 
controversy. Price 6/-, 
Post free, 6/4. 


A sensational novel 

which is up-to date, a 
novel which grips you by the 
throat and will not be put 
down until it is finished, Is 
THE BLACK MOTOR CAR 
Ly Harris Burland. “A 
Liood-curdling story,” the 
Outlook calls it. Stanley L. 
Wood has illustrated it in a 

manner as exciting as 
is the novel itself, 
Order it at once. 
Price 6/-, Post 
free, 6/4. 


If you want to Know all 

about Motor Cars--that 
is to say, if you feel enough 
interest in this great modern 
movement to wish to have 
a practical Knowledge of it 
as it concerns the ordinary 
private user of a car-buy 
THE HAPPY MOTORIST, 
by Filson Young, which tells 
you how a motorist can be 
happy, and how even a poor 

man can be happy with 
his own car. Price 
3/6 net, Post 
free, 3/10. 


Even if you had the eyes 
of a cat I should not 
advise you to read in the dark 
THE HOUSE OF SOULS, 
by Arthur Machen, because 
within a shell of the finest 
literary art the author has 
enshrined the essence of 
that terror which lies like 
e shadow behind the sun- 
shine of life. Publication day 
June 26. With cover and 
frontisplece designed 
by S. H. Sime. 
Price 6/-. Post 
free, 6/4. 


For Forty-five Shillings you can have all these Books sent you carriage free. 
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FOR HOLIDAY READING. 


To the thousands who have || 


laughed over “ The Lunatic 
at Large” we commend its 
author's new book. 


Count Bunker, 


By J. Storer CLousToy, 6s. 








HUCH FOULIS'S NEW BOOK OF HUMOUR 


sage invite the readers of ** Punch ” 
“THE VITAL SPARK.” | 


BLACKWOOD'S 
OTHER SUCCESSFUL NOVELS. 


Al, 6 and the Opening of their New 


PHANTASMA. 


By A. C, INCHBOLD, ° . e 
ast eaneare tame O6 er. Building near Oxford Circus. 


(Second Impression.) 


to their Grand Private View 














By E. A, GRIFFIN. 


P - Gens a Seo Every day and evening this week the 


“MO. 101.” Guards’ Bands will be in attendance. 


Fifth Impression.) 
By Wymonp CAREY. 


THE BAR S!NISTER. 


Second Impression.) 
By J. MORGAN DE Groor. 








Tickets may be had on application to 
the President, the Reception Committee, 
or will be exchanged for visiting card at 


WILLIAM BLACKWOOD & SONS, || the old premises opposite. 
Edinburgh and London. 





























“ Kuprersera’s” Sparkling Berncastler is a 
very fine, dry Moselle, of exquisite bouquet 
and delightful flavour. It is made only 


from the finest grapes grown in the famous 
Berncastler Vineyards. Every bottle bears 


66 M I L D 99 | the “ Kuprersera” full brand and label. 
Navy Cut Cigarettes KU PFERBERG’s 


A NEW CIGARETTE made from the choicest growths of old SPARKLING 


Virgiatan tobacco, possessing a ‘‘ smoothness” and “‘ sweetness” un- 


approached by any similar priced Cigarette now before the public, RERN C ASTLER 


d. , Of all Wine Merchants and Stores, 60/- per dozen bottles. 
5) PER PACKET OF 10 London Dépét : 5, Mark Lane, BC. 
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